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Come in mx love. to yon piſhing ſchool 1 
3 7 taste your Bothabue. 3 
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iT did wy endeavours 0 pleaſ my loving | 
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My labour was in vain for my Chanter had | 
no life. <3 
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puniſh me. 
And, out of bed ſne tumbled me when Hoſt | 
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ou hir Maids of country and . 
I pray lend an ear to my tale, / 
You Fair Maids that are rpelancholy, . oO phe 
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Then up comes a lady of faſhion, n 
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Some they got ſick in their Belkes, 
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No longer VI] range thro! this nation," fe 
_ Far fear of a North chilling blaſt ;- - fle 
But nos in the ſweet fammer ſeaſon, $550 30V1 
When all the fields they are gay, VERS EDS fs 
Fl dren bien to hunt among fair Maile, ac 


To comfort my Brummagh an Wale. 00 
Of all the Hunters a going. W STS he 
"My one is the eaſieſt fed; F 2 £0 


For he cares not a ferthing for Diet, _ 
Give him but a rough hairy Beard; 1 5 
Neither wall nor ftake ſhall. obſtruct him, 
His game he'i purfue with cock tail, 

He is followed by two ſittle drivers. 

That s ſervants to Brumagh an Wale. 

Lou fair Maids of country and h, 
 Topray ſtay at home i in your town. 5 yy” 
And don't be coming morning or ev 'ning, We 
Decoying my Stallion off his ground; 
He's a Stallion that travelled the nat ion, 
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{| Then walking along the Bachelor «quay, | 5 0 
pF 4 e met with-a Captain on the way 3 1 3 ol 
ſen Kane laid he ſhall be! Jour bh, : 5 Ek 


\ 


* . 
han J _— BY * ee 
* 8 x TOW * r. age N 
” * — 

{ * oy 
EN 7 N 0 75 
% * 7 * 
d. * } gn * * 2 


* to- t with me Fon A e r 
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And there Vilſhew you my trade, Sh 0 
And how are you nod my Maid, | 
The better for that the fed. . 
Tben upon the qua ſhe! ſtar ted a pijk, "a 
Thinks; my girlyou have good luck; 
She ball'd. 8 5 to him the nigbt being woah 
Say ing how are ye, now my heart's deligbt. 
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A guinea my girl he ſaid, 
A bottle ar tWo for tde, 2355 
Come try it again ſne (iid. 5 r 
Then arm in arm with pretty Poll. 
5 Wb did walk till Wwe came to the bung 14 
I gave her a heel quſt under the ab 9585 
"Had on a ſeat ſhe tumbled down, 
Chor. Saying bow are you now ny dd, 
The better for that ſhe ſaid, & c.. 
We ſtroled along thro? Britain: ſtreet, // 
Where many a one are made to greet, 
A rowl's her into a brandy hep: 
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